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The Tugedte 

Rich. Gy mercy Lords, and watchful! gentle men, 

Th at you h aue tane' a tard y fl aggard heere. 

L or, How hatie yob He puny Lord ? 

Rich. Thefaieetcftfleepe. and faireft boding dreamcs 

That euer entred in a d row, fie head, 

Hauc I fince your departure had: my Lord ; 

Me thought their foulcs whofe body Richard murthered, 
Came to my tent and cried on vi&ory s 
I promife you my foule is very iocund. 

In the remembrance of fofaire a dreame, 

How farre into the morning is it Lords ? 

Lor. Vpon the ftrekeof foure. 

Ric'h. Why then tis time to armc, and giue direction. 
More then I hauc faid,Iouing country-men, {His 0 ration tt 
The leifurc and inforcemcnt of the time, ( his fonldiiri, 

Forbids to dwell vpon, yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe, fight vpon our fide. 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged foules, 

Like high reard bulwarkes.ftand before our faces, 
Richard except, thofe whom we fight againft. 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow : 

For what is he they fbllow?trnely gentlemen, 

A bloudie tyrant, and a homicide. 

On raifed in bloud, and one in bloud eft abli fried : 

One that made mcanes to come by that he hath. 

And flaughtered thofe that were the meanes to helpe him : 
A bace foule ftone, made precious by the fo yle 
Of England; chaire, where he is falfly fet, 

On that hath euer beene Gods enemy : 

Then if you fight againft Gods enemy, 

God will in mftice ward you ashisfouldiers: 

If you fweare to put a tyrant downe. 

You fleepe in peace the tyrant being flaine, 

Ifyou doe fight againft your countries foes, . 

Your countries fat, fliall pay your paines the hire. 

If yon doe fight in fafegardof your wines, 

Your wines fliall welcome home the conquerours ' 

Ifyou doe free your cbildrenfrom the fword, 

Your childrens children quits itinyour age ; . 
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of Richard the Third. 

Then in the name of God and all thefc rights 
iance your ftandards draw your willing fworefe 
For me, the ranfome of my bold attempt. 

Shall be this cold corps pn the earths could face : 

But if I thriue.the gaine of my attempt, 

God* and Saint George, Richmond , and victory. 

Enter King Richard, Rat. &*• 

Xmg. What fayd Tforthnwherland as touching Richmond? 
JhifTThat he was neuer train'd vp in armes. 

X W. He fayd the truth, and what faid Surrey then. 
lat.Hc foiled and fayd, the better tor our purpoie. 

Xmr. He was in the right, and fo indeed 1 : is: 

Tell the docke herc The clockgfinketb, 

Qiue me a Kalender,who faw the funne to day ? 
Krf.NotlmyLprd, . , , . , . 

Tine .then hedtfdaines to ftfoe, for by the baokc, 

Hefhould hauebrau'd the Eaft an houreagoe, 

A blacke day will it be to tome body , 

Rut. My Lord. 

Xing. The funne willnot be feenetoday, 

The skie doth frowne and lowre vpon our army , 

I would thefe dewie teares were from the ground, 

Not fhine to day, why, what is that to me 
More then to Richmond ? tor the felfe- fame heauen 
That frownes on me looke fadly vpon him. 

Enter Norfolk*, _ . , 

3 ^r. Arrae,arn>e 4 my Lord, thefee vaunts in .the held 
King. Come bultle, buftle, capatifoi; J»y Lode, 

Call vp Lord Stanley, bid him bring his power, 

I will lead forth my fodtdiers to the plauic, 

And thus my.battell fliall bee ordered. 

Myfore r ward fhallb-; drawne in .length, 

Confilhng equally of^herfe and fqote. 

Our archeis thr.ithepiaced in the roi^ft. 

Iohn Dukeof T^rfoi^e Thomas Earle of Snruj 
Shall haue the leading of the fooieand hprfe, 
fhey thus directed, w-e- will tollovv 
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